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Beginners 


Author's Notes: 
Set sometime in Justice era 


James settles himself behind Lars, gently covering the moving hands with his. The guitar looks so much bigger 
against Lars's body, like his fingers would never be long enough to reach the strings, not strong enough to 
keep pressing on them. 

Hair tickles his nose and their foreheads almost bump when Lars startles and turns his head. "What the fuck?" 
"You're playing it wrong." 

The little mouth curls down. "Fine, |'ll--" 


"No. I'll show you.” 


This close, he can see the little splashes of other colors in the green of Lars's eyes when they widen. It's a 


nice sight. 
"Here." 


He plays the few notes from Orion, slowly and carefully. Shows him what to do with the right hand. What to do 
with the left hand. And while it's still hesitant and messy after a while, Lars is at least playing the right 
chords. He watches the small fingers curl and bruise on the strings, sees a glimpse of Lars's tongue trapped 
between his teeth and lips in concentration 

Lars's earring shakes with each move. His hair is tickling James's nose again. 

He closes his eyes and breathes him in 

He's not alone. Lars is still here. Lars said he'd never leave. 

The playing gets better, and he smiles. "Good." 

"Yeah?" 

His lips press against Lars's neck and leave it with a smack. "Yeah." 

He feels the shiver running through Lars's back. The playing stops. 

"Um." Lars starts. 

"What?" 

"Why are you all." One string shakes and resonates. "Nevermind." 


James kisses his neck again, and finally leaves the warmth of another body. "Keep it up." 


He walks out of the room listening to shaky Orion, and doesn't feel any regret yet. 


